


6 9) THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 
A Pp iz N A Under eminent Scientific control. 


Of all Chemists and Mineral Water Dealers, Prices 6d., 1s., and 1s. 3d. per bottle, 


SOLE IMPORTERS: THE APOLLI INARIS ComMPANY, LIMITED, LONDON, 


4 - 


oe em Mf 


ctures of any description, will not be returned unless 


er, or Wrapper. 


ay 
ov 


SATURE 


every 


Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 


2nd Addressed Envelope, C 


~ 





PUBLISHED 


ions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings. or Pi 


nica ew « Starmnedt 
> on ~j : 


companic? 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 
ac 





6a" NOTICE.—Communications or Contributi 


Wr ; ‘ } i Millngy ‘ . 
pila (| me Pe 
Age ul xe . "iin \\ the 
” PUNCH OFFICE, ~ FLEET STREET, 
LONDON. 











CHOCOLAT MENIER sti 























PUNCH, 


MR. HEINEMANN’S NEW BOOKS. | 
MBUCTOO THE MYSTERI. 


ow. Fa Fy * Deseo With 1 ile tre 
"io Soon *.n excellent picture of the present 
condition f things om the Niger 


THE SPOILS OF POYNTON. 


By Hewav James, Author of “The Other 
House 1 Vol, @& 


E> LITTLE REGIMENT. By | 
an yo meng ag tog The aoe Poe 


r Series 


AP PINCHBECK GODDESS. by 


Avice M. Kirtixe 





paper, 2 


Val, “ad, 


THE | MAN OF STRAW. by 


a, Author of “A Street in 


O%, tHE, FACE OF THE 
ff WATERS. Hy Fics Asm « Sreet, Author 
The Putters Thamb, ae i Vol, & 


teemth thousand 
fur Hoouman.—* We do not meet with a novel of | 


i wider once in ten years | 
[,JFE THE ACCUSER. By the 
ee ee ee ree 
sper e@ition. i Vea 
I D + Cusonrece "A sto wy in which our 
terest is held until ¢ he last word.” 


London: Wu MBINKMANN, 21, Bedford &t., We 
NEW “EDITION NOW READY 


| 
Ary CARGOES. By W. W.| 
Jacons. Orown Oro, ts. 6d 
* The sooner he mand brings beck | 
the better I shal! 


ts to sea a 
more cargoes of the came ¢ 
be pleased Tus Banow 

The book consists of many stories, and one | 
wishes the m all longer, and that there were mor 
of the Pact Mate Gaserre 

LAWREN( E & BULLEN, Léd., 

16 Henrietta Street, Covent Garden, London | 


“A HROTHER TO DODO” 
THE BABE B.A. Being the Un. 
ntful Mistery of a Young Gentleman at 


amt ige Universit By EB. F. bewsow. [lus 


f 
tu 4. Crown Svo, ele oth extra, 6s 
te Barrisn Review —*A humorous, pointed, and | 
frequently brilliant criticism of contemporary uni 
versity life and contemporary university educatio 
“Y Pdigd wn Lt. tL rite, with the 
mply to amuse. ¢ have found it amusing.” 
1 Teteonare Me Benson a 
is rife with clever 4efiaitions as ~hie 
chara ter r sketches.” 6. F PUINAM'S dks 
d et, London, and New York 


“PUNCH” 


is being set up every week by 


LINOTYPE COMPOSING MACHINES. | 


BUDGET LETTER CARDS. 


Or aut Srationsrs 


6d., ls., and 2s. 6d. Boxes, | 


| 
Or Post free, Euston Worka, Tandon, N had 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE CO, ("> 


Head Office: EDINBURGH. 
Accumulated Fund, & Millions Stg. 


NEW 
REDUCED 


) RATES. 
h ~ WITHOUT PROFITS. 








ca in India and the Colonies. 


PACKHAM’S 
TABLE WATERS 


AME MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 





snufactery, Croydon. 


(Goddard's 









Plate Powder 


NON -MERCURIAL Ual 
the Best and Safest Pe. eantng ‘Biiree 
Plate, @e. 61 1. - b ene - Ty 
Sold every where, in Bowes, Is and ts 64 


OR THE 


LONDON CHARIVARL—Fesavary 20, 





1897. 





TRY IT IN YOUR BATH. 








ELLOUS 










Splendid Cleansi 


“HEAVIEST POSSIKLE PLATING.” 


ASK FOR 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Keep 





“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 


*UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR 


" SAMUEL BROTHERS, | 


65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, Ee. 


| § 
C 
H 
0 
0 
L 





Jacket and Vest for bop ‘of 18 years, ‘Ws. 9d. 
Trousers for boy of 13 years, 0. 34. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE and 
VATTERNS free on application, 














/EPPS'S 


CRATEFUL— COMFORTING 


|GOCOA 





SCRUBB?S secs: AMMONIA 


PREP 


me og asa tery — 
Invaluable for ali Toilet Pu: 


rposes. 
tion for the Hair. 


Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, Etc. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
1s. Bottle for sixtoten Baths. Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc 


SCRUBB & O0O., 32b Southwark Street, 8.E. 
MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP 


SOLID SILVER 
PLATE. 


The Finest Stock in the 
World. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


| COLDSMITHS’ COMPANY, 


Sows: 12, REGENT ST, Mi. 


(Avsorninoe Srearoscoric ComPant.) 


WORTH et Cie. 


SPECIALITY IM 


CORSETS 


A separate de ~ yt ment for 
hs Gentlemen for every class 
of Corset 


ONLY ADDEESS: 


134, NEW BOND ST., W. 


Noconnection with 
Worth of Paris. 


bead. COUGH, 
ROUP. 


ROCHE’S CRO EMBROCATION. 
The celebrated effectual cure without Ses 
nee Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Eowaaos & 
, 157, Queen Victoria Street, London 
Bold | by most Chemists. Price 4s faa bottle. 
—Bdaat, 4, Rue dela 
New York— “Foconns & Co, North William Street 








PHOTOGRA PHIC SIMPLICITY. 


FASTIIAN’S 
POCKET and 
BULL’S-EYE 


| KODAK CASIBRAS. 
Leaded in Daylight. 











No. 2 BULL'S-Eye. 


The Pocket. Price £1 1s. 
Makes pictures 14 X 2 inches. 

The No. 2 Bull’ s-Eye. Bya £1 138 
Makes pictures 3) X 36 

The No. A Bulf’s-Bye. Price £2 106. 


kes pictures 5 x 4 inches. 


EASTMAN hf. Mate = Ltd 


115-117 Oxford Street, Londons, W 
PAkIS :—4 Place Vendome. 
PRRLIN :—gt Meekgrafen Strasse. 
Rochester, N.Y., U.S.A 
E asiman k Kod dak Ce 





ROSBACH | 











(Under Royal Patromage | 


FASTER IN SEVILLE. - — 
ise to Naples, Bicily, Tunis, 
Gibraltar for Seville, Malaga [a ney 
Lisbon and Tilbury on 8.Y.“ Midnight Sun,” 
leaving April 6th. 
Piaryrain. Month's Cruise from M 
% guineas; from London, 3) guinea | 
A me sth Cruixe to Palestine nearly 
full. Details from Mr. Woolrych Px ‘TOWhe, 
5, Endsleigh Gardens, Lonc don, N.w. 





OsIENT COMPANY'S ee 


by the « Seni © AKONN k, 
ANIA, 3,8°7 tons regists 





| tons regi- CApISE and LUSIT 


| from London a« under : — 


| For MOROCCO, SICILY, PALESTINE, and Egypr 
leaving February |). returning April is. 
Por SOUTH eof SPAIN. GREECE. CONSTANT; 


NOPLE, &« ao ng March 31, returning Ma 
For PORTUGAL. MOROCCO, separa. ITALY an 
SICILY, leavi - Ail 1, returning » 
String band, electric light, hot a eld bet 
high class cuisine ~~ 


PF. Green & 
| Anderson, Ander mn & 


llead Offices, Fenchu 


‘venue. For passage aoply to the latter er firm a 
| 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E t 
West- End Hranch (ftice, 14, ¢ orks spur Street, s 





am HOTEL 
METROPOLE, 
BRIGHTON. 


** The finest and most luxurions Seaside 
Hotel in the World.” 


Charges moderate. 
Proprietors: THE CORDON HOTELS, LTD. 


ORIENTAL 
CARPETS 


| Sold at Wholesale Prices 


TRELOAR & SONS, 


| LUDGATE HILL. 
| Ask for Price List. 
C PERFECTLY HOLLOW CROUND. 





















Ivory, @&.; siack. 48. Thomas Turner & Co. make 
their own steel. Send for Free List of Cases. Frow 
| all Dealers, or write direct to Makers 


T. TURNER & CO., Suffolk Works, SHEFFIELD, 
Who will supply through nearest Agent 
Avk for * mere” Pocket and Table Cull 


COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


The bs A pre 


wold only by b w “5 iste cai si fonts 
Price ed 10 64., ths Shin grey o* fades 


+ MARINE is invalua 


ROWLANDS' 
MAGASSAR OIL 


Preserves Beautifies, Strengthens ; 
alse in Golden Colour, 3s. 64., 7s., 10s. 64. 


TROWLANDS’ 
ODONTO 


The Best and Safest Dentifrice: %. %., 
Chemists and — < _ i 


A. ROWLAND & & SONS, 


20, Hattos Garpex, Lowpox. 





| 































Ses 


Lecturer, Sir Launray | 




















Fepruary 20, 1897.] 


PUNCH, OR 


THE LONDON 


CHARIVARI. 











-— 





ae HP 


c= 


A SKETCH 


fan Fil ito PD: 
VP Kx li ]| EE Lo 


4 Z 


IN REG 


T STREET. 


Pvczztz—Ow wuicu Sipe ARE THE SHor Winpows ? 

















TRUE LOYALTY. 


(Contributions selected from several leading 
Waste-paper Baskets. ) 


Cheapside. 
His Royal 


the heart of every Briton. The welfare of 
our suffering brethren in the Hospitals is 
indeed an object worthy of our best endea- 


to take cocoa. 
Sir, the number of inferior brands of this 
commodity with which the market is 
flooded. How, then, could the British 
public better commemorate the glorious 
reign of our beloved Queen than by pur- 
chasing for every hospital in the kingdom 
a large quantity of the Pure, Wholesome, 
and Refreshing Cocoa manufactured only 
by Your obedient servants, 
Nisss, Dinas & Co. ? 


Birchington College 


tra week’s holiday in 1887 because of the 
Jubilee. Since then, as old Evotrp would 
say, this year is greater than the Jubilee, 
much more then we must have an extra 
certnlan at least added to the Summer 

ac. «Ba . 

Again, Greek is rot, and I hate it. So 
| do all of us. Why not abolish it? I’ve got | 
| to finish a beastly Latin prose, so can’t say 
| more now, but this is the Commemoration | 
Programme suggested by us, the Lower | 
Fifth at Birchington College : — 

(i.) Two weeks’ extra holiday. 





... . Punishment. 
(ui.) A jolly good blow-out. 
Yours respectfully, 
Tommy TitTLepart. 


; Queen’s Gate. 
Sir,—It is to be hoped that the coming 
commemoration,” 


| 

| 

| witness a repetition of the idiotic features 
| which disgraced the Jubilee ten years ago. 
| On that occasion, I was expected to provide 
board and lodging for one of my idle sons 
| for a whole week beyond the already ex- 
| cessive length of the summer holidays. 


Sirn,—The proposal so nobly suggested by | 
ighness the Prince of WaALzs | 
will doubtless strike a responsive chord in | 





vours. This fact will justify us in remind- | 
ing your readers that the chances of re- | 
covery from illness are often imperilled by | 
the unwholesome nourishment given to the | 
patients, especially when they are ordered | 
You would hardly believe, | 


Sir,—My mele? says that he had an ex- | 


(ii.) Abolition of Greek and Corporal 


as it is called, will not | 


This is all very pleasant Se the school- | 


master, but it is that the un- 


happy sae should be burdened in this 
way. y should not this year mark a 
great step forward in the knowledge and 





PROBABLE APPEARANCE OF Dr, NANSEN, 
IF HE ACCEPTS ALL THE INVITATIONS FOR 
DINNER WHICH ARE BEING SHOWERED UPON 
HIM JUST NOW. 


accomplishments of the younger genera- 
tion? This would indeed make the year 
notable, and it could easily be effected by 
shortening by a month or so vacations 
of our schoolboys, at Birchington College 
and elsewhere. Hoping that the head- 
masters will have the sense to act on this 
suggestion, Yours obediently, 
Octavius TiTTLEBAT. 


Chelsea. 
Sin,—The present year deserves imper- 
ishable Racal ¢ in the annals of time. And 
how is such record to be given? By a few 
bonfires and fireworks, shortlived as their 
own radiance? By the ruin of many diges- 
tions, owing to the so-called banquets that 
will be held? Or even by the narratives of 
its glories in stately prose, such as adorns 
your columns, and illuminates the quoti- 
dianal breakfast-table of countless readers ? 
No, Sir; even this is insufficient and in- 
adequate to do justice to the Longest 
Reign. Poetry, Sir, pure, musical, magni- 
ficent poetry is wanted, and that want I 
propose to supply. My epic in fifteen can- 
tos, entitled Victoria Triumphans, will 
shortly be ready, printed and bound in the 
most sumptuous style. And it would be 
false modesty were I to conceal the fact | 

that in future ages, when the memory of 
our Queen herself becomes dim, the year | 
1897 will still be honoured, because in it 
appeared the noblest poem that the world 
has seen—need I again refer to Victoria 
Triumphans by name? The price is ridi- 
culously low—no more than five guineas. 
in fact. Intending subscribers should send 
their names— with remittances—to me 

without delay. Yours faithfully, 
Avoustus Pinpar. 


Srr,—I never lose an opportunity of let- 
ting the public know of my existence, and 
this the Regal Jubilee Year is a first-rate 
one for Yours, 

Generar Boom or Boomssury. 











X-rrAorRDINARY Cooxtna.—-The X rave 
have just been introduced into the Roval | 
Kitchens, in order to detect any foreign | 
substance in the food prepared. We con- 
clude therefore that Her Maseaty will 
henceforth live upon Xtract of British meat 


SuGGESTED EDUCATIONAL ROMANCE. 
The Schoolmaster, by Hau CAINE. 
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GOODE NEWS 
For Sr, VALENTINE’s Day AND THE PuRVEYoRS oF PopuLAR VERSE. 
[Mr. J. J. Goong informs the Daily Chronicle representative that ‘ during 
the past two or three years the valentine has been looking up in the most 
promising fashion.’’] 
People's Poet-Laureate loquitur :— 
Wet, I’m glad to hear that! Of late years they’ve been flat, 
and you’d hardly twig what one in twenty meant, 
But this news seems to prove that those Pessimist prigs have not 
quite banished humour and sentiment. 
I feared that the age had thrown off fun and feeling as oft a she- 
faleon will her jesses, 





And that the last home of the smile and the tear, in our town, 


was good old Moors and Burcrss’s. 
With faces cork-blacked, and by instruments backed, men might 
still pose as—well, men of feeling, 


But for the most part the dear old human heart seems in process | 


of rapid congealing. 

That sweet ba 
I call the typical poet, 

For the smile, and the blush, and the amorous gush, all as sweet 
as the mild fizz of Moet ‘ 

In saccharine days, Bunn could work, and his bays, tear-watered 
are green and immortal. 

Only he and the valentine writers I say ought to pass the Par- 
nassian portal. 

Lord Tennyson’s rhymes might be taking, sometimes, though a 
little bit spoiled by profundity ; 

But how many of his would be real “good biz” on a valentine ? 
Why, hardly one ditty! 

If SwrInBURNE and he could compete with 
they wouldn’t be in it 

In knocking off suitable verses and mottoes, for trade, at a 
stanza per minute : 

The Arts, for St. Valentine’s glorious purposes, need to be “ sim- 

ple and passionate,” 

uaint and intense, like our poets an¢@ posters to-day. I 
the up-to-date fashion hate! 


say me, I am certain 


Not 


| The phantasmal creatures with angular features who sprawl on | 


each wall, and each cover, 
| Would not suit the filagree fripperies dear to the soul of an 
old-fashioned lover. 
{n amorous couple, slim-waisted and supple, who stroll up a 
serpentine pathway 
Towards a toy-church in the distance 
tine” days our true Gath-way !— 
Would now, like old crockery, meet with huge mockery. 
theless I feel certain 
A cramped, sooty, silhouette-faced, scarlet-headed she-ghoul by a 
asp-spotted curtain, 
| And under a mystical sky like a tangle of snakes o’er a horrid 
horizon, 
\-stare at a lover contorted and pale, like poor Villikins after the 
“ pizon,” 
Is quite as conventional, not half as nice, and though it may do 
for new Street-Art, 
Transferred to a valentine ’tis not a thing a good fellow would 
send to his sweetheart. 
And yet I should not be surprised if some decadent duffer should 
try the experiment— 
Hang him!—of High Art applied to the valentine!!! 
emotion and merriment 
Now seem as dead as the dust of old Pharaoh. Ah! 
neurotical ninny 
Will probably give us VeRLaINne-plus-ViIERGE as a 
proofs price one guinea, 
Printed on coarse sugar-papers, in mud! Oh, for good poet Bunn, 
and the fellows 
Who limned hearts and darts, churches, lovers, and lanes, in the 
good old greens, purples and yellows. ; 
[ trust Mr. Goong is an accurate prophet, that Valentine’s Day is 
reviving, 
And that, like a bird, every boy (though absurd) intent upon 
wooing and wiving, [tanner 
In chill February, aspiring to marry, may venture his bob or his 
In buying a love-missive, written and drawn in the dear old con- 
ventional manner ; 

And that, though it meet with the decadent’s scorn, and the 
halfpenny criticast’s curses, . 
The valentine still may mean popular Art and simple emotional 

verses | 
Much honest Art-skill is available still for the pictures, if people 
will buy them, 


that was in old “ Philis- 


Never- 


Healthy 
Yes, some 


valentine, 


And as to the “ lines,” —though I say it who shouldn’t—I know a lt 


poor bard who'll supply them! 


et, Bunn, of whom cynics made fun, was what | 
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A VOICE FROM THE CLASSES. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—The other evening, at the “ Annual 
Dinner of the Society of Authors” (poor chaps, do they have 
only one square meal a year?), the Chairman, Sir Joun 
Lupsock, delivered, to my mind, a very suggestive speech 
He seemed greatly pleased with the progress that educa- 
tion had made during the present century. But I think 
he was wrong. Speaking for myself (and represent a lot 
of other fellows), i certainly have had the benefit of a good 
school and its teaching. Worse luck! According to Sir Joun, 
the Romans had a saying, “ that a child should learn not hing that 
he could not learn on his feet.” And why not? A very sensible 
suggestion. Of course, nowadays, we would alter it to “with 
his feet,” as the correction would enable us to include football 
and cricket. But why did the amiable president of the Annually 
Dining Authors hold up to reprobation the glorious fact that 
thirty years ago several hundred schoolmasters and schoolmis- 
tresses could not write? Think of objecting to that! Why, if the 
gentlemen who look after me at my place of learning had never 
been taught to sign their names the saving in trouble would have 
been immense. And then there would have been another distinct 
advantage—had I not been able to write you would never have 
received this letter ! Yours cheekily, Jones Minor. 


The man who would say 


Naturat History PHrLosorny. ay 
‘* Belle ! 


‘ Beau!” to a goose would be capable of ejaculating 
o a gander. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


‘*Wuat this book wants,” Miss Mary 
KINGSLEY writes by way of introduction to 
her 7'ravels in West Africa (MACMILLAN), 
‘is not a simple preface, but an apology.” 
What it really wants is cutting down by at | 
least two hundred pages. It is a marvellous 
story of a woman’s courage, enterprise, en- 
durance, and other qualities which mere 
man has been in the habit of claiming as 
his exclusive birthright. 
Baronite a to me, is betrayed in the | 
ee of language that enlarges the | 
volume to 627 pages, not counting appen- | 
dices. That grumble discharged, there re- 
mains nothing but praise for the book and 
of admiration for its author. She has a} 
keen eye for character, an abiding sense of | 
the picturesque, a humour that bubbles 
over in all places and predicaments, and a 
graphic pen, whose unfailing flow some- 
times carries her a little far afield. 

Now that CALVERLEY is no more, Mr. 
OwrEN SEAMAN is his own most dangerous 
rival. He has excelled himself in The 
Battle of the Bays. A parody, unless done 
by a master hand, is a poor thing. In 
this little volume the master hand is visi- 
ble in every line. Of the nine Muses who | 
compete in the contest it is difficult to say | 
which contributes more to the delight of | 
the reader. My Baronite inclines to the | 
study of Sir Epwin ARNOLD, whose fine 
poetic style is exceedingly tempting to the | 
wickedly inclined. That is a matter of 
taste. The taster will find all toothsome. 
What the subjects of Mr. SEAMAN’s satire 
think of his work is. as one of them when 





The woman, my 





|he writes in prose is occasionally prone to 
observe, ‘‘ another story.” The exercise 
kindly provided should useful to them 
as the Rontgen rays in the hands of a 
skilled physician throw priceless light on 
other human diseases and malformations. 
It is one of Mr. SEAMAN’S minor jares that 
his book is published at the Bod!ey Head, 
at which he occasionally girds. 
THE Baron. 








DR. NANSEN’S SHIRT. 


We welcome the fearless explorer ; 
Undoubtedly he can assert 

He ’s beaten the record, a scorer, 
Al in the matter of shirt. 


So “palmam qui meruit ferat” 
Pecuniam ferat—et fert, 

For people are crowding to hear, at 
His lectures, accounts of his shirt. 


Accounts—that is not bills for washing, 
No laundress was able to hurt, 
With wringing, or mangling, or squash- 


ing, 
That very unfortunate shirt. 


To hear of his journey is thrilling 
That wonderful “ Farthest 


spurt, 

And people seem equally willing 

To hear this new “Song of a Shirt.” 
Yet pardon my meekly suggesting, 

In phrases, I hope, not too curt, 
Of course it is most interesting, 

This soiled Scandinavian shirt ; 
To soap-scented English a truly 

Remarkable story of dirt 
Repeated on all si unduly— 

Ye ’ve heard quite enough of that shirt. 


North ” | g° 


DOGGED GRATITUDE. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—Will you allow me 
to thank through your columns the metro- 
— and county magnates who have so 

indly removed the debasing muzzles, 
which for nearly a year have degraded our 
race. Rabies only concerns the wretched 
two-legged creatures whom we, with ca- 
nine humour, call masters and mistresses, 
knowing all the time that they are our 
devoted slaves. Henceforth, until some 
blundering biped interferes, we shall, as in 
the good old days, be allowed to bite as 
well as bark, to fight among ourselves, and 
to consume without prevention that gar- 
bage of the gutter which is as agreeable 
to our palates as is lively cheese to yours. 
With best love to all philocaninethropists, 
I am, yours gratefully, 
Tosy’s First CousIN ONCE REMOVED. 
Whine Kennels, Snarlborough. 








At Windsor. 


American Traveller (to Waiter at the 

** Blue Stay”’). Say, is it true that you ’ve 
t a real live ghost here ? 
Waiter. Yessir. Believed to be either 
Cardinal GARNET WoLsELEY, ’Erne the 
’Untsman, Queen ELIzasetu, or the late 
King of the Belgiums. 

American Traveller. Thanks. Send for 
the local reporter, if off duty in any one 
capacity. 








A REMINDER TO ouR GaLLIc NEIGH- 
BouRs.—We obtained our position in Egypt 
by French leave. 
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OUR NEW KNIGHT-HOSPITALLER. 
The Prince’s Plea, Soret by Mr. Purswivant 


Larcsss! Largess! all! 

Princely Almoners are rarities. 
Who ’ll not heed so clear a call 

In so high a cause as Charity’s ? 
New Knignt-Hospitaller he, 

Patriot Prince as kind as loyal. 
Heart that’s warm and hand that’s free 

Are possessions rightly royal. 
Sixty years of glorious reign : 

Make appeal through him most rightly. 
Faith, it shall not be in vain! 

d’s banner beameth brightly, 

Blazoned with Vicroria’s name, 

And two words of happy omen ; 
Which must earn ungrudging fame 

From the lips of fmends or foemen. 
Let the cross upon his breast 

Plead to every patriot spirit ; 
British hearts wiil do the rest, 

Hearts that chivalry inherit. 
At his bridle-rein there stands 

A most gracious presence, praying 
Largess large from Fiberal hands. 

Giad response there ’ll be no staying! 
For Her Diamond Jubilee 

Were there fitter celebration 
Than a flood of charity 

From a proud and loyal nation? 
Honour to a generous Prince, 

Loved by Her we love and treasure, 
Fitlier could we all evince 

Than by gifts in stintless measure ? 
Gifts to Charity, the cause 

Of the poor our Prince well pleadeth. 
Not mere salvoes of applause 

Our Knight-Hospitaiier needeth. 
Largess ! Tis his claim 

Urged with simple kindly clarity 
In the loved and honoured name 

Of our Queen and gentle Charity! 








HOW TO LOSE A SEAT. 

(A Farce now being played at the Bye-Elections.) 
Scene—Offce of Local Wire-puller. 
Local Wire-puller discovered. Zo him enter 
Would-be Candidate. 

7 W.P. (cordially). You got my note, 
Sir 

W .B.C. (with difficulty finding his words). 
Yes; I you. It is not for me to 
understand it. For I am what you call 
a stranger. 

L.W.P. (heartily). Nonsense, Sir, you 
are a good Englishman—you have been na- 
turalised. 

W.B.C. Yes; like the good gentleman 
who got in by what you call the flesh ot 
his teeth at Romford. But he is more ac- 
on, more English, more popular 


than I. 
L.W.P. Oh! you will do well enough. 
You don’t, of course, come from the cen- 
tral office 
Rk. - ae wie ooo I not 
ow nothing about anything, and (ssiling) 
ma foi I think they are right! 
L.W.P. Well, we must teach you. 
What are your views on Education? 

_ W.B.C. I know nothing about Educa- 
tion. 

_L.W.P. Then come, what are your 
views on any subject of political interest ? 

W.B.C. I do not know any. 


L.W.P. Well, can you tell me anything | ban 


about the constituency ? 
W.B.C. No; Leannot. For, you see, I 
have never been. I know nothing at all. 








Byun’ [ered i 














“THE MISSIS” WOULD OBLIGE. 


Philanthropist. ‘1’ sORRY TO SEE YOU IN THIS CONDITION, PARKER. 


YOU ’LL MISS THE LECTURE TO-NIGHT.” 
Parker. ‘‘Ou no, I sHAn’r. 


I'M AFRAID 


I’M GOIN’—SHTRAIGHTOME.” 








L.W.P. 
your name 

W.B.C. My name it is Proupnomme—I 
beg pardon. I forgot. I have changed 
that. Iam Meester Smeera. 

L.W.I’. To be sure. I forgot. Smrrn. 
First-rate name. Well, Mr. Smirn, and 
now one last question. How about your 
ing book). It is h 
W .B.C. (giving pass . It is here. 

L.W.P. yao grati ‘ 
Entirely satisfactory! Wat: 


synrne to make a note). And 


! 
my dear Sir, 


Five figures! | 


with your qualifications, I shall certainly 

have the pleasure of congratulating you 

upon being our Member. (Curtain. 

[But the Local Wire-puller finds himself mis- 
taken, as the voters reject ** Meester Smesru,” 
and elect his better-known opponent. 





Tur Sorrows or Sat-on.—Those of the 
owner of a hat which has met with the 
oppression of a foreign body. 
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ARMORIAL SHIRTS. 
kor those entilled to wear Armorial Coat .) 


Tis suggestion, which Mr. Punch offers for the consideration of the pro- 


moters of the ‘* Armorial Club,’’ has much to recommend it. Apart from the 
highly decorative effect produced, it would make it as easy to know “ who’s 
who’ un the mé/ée of a modern drawing-room as it was in that of a mediaeval 
battle. Moreover, if proper badges of distinction, marks of cadency, and the 


like, were added, the Eligible would be easily distinguished from the Ineli- 
gible, and the task of the careful chaperon rendered far easier. Lastly, it 

ld do more than anything else to revive the study of the venerable, but 
somewhat decayed, science of Heraldry. 


ROUNDABOUT READINGS, 


Letters from Mr, R. to his Nephew at Cambridge, and to Others.) 


N Vill Or Rowine — Or Cory-sook Maximus—Or Sportine 
PAPERS IN RELATION TO Motners—Or MoTHERS IN RELATION 
ro Rhowino—Or Presipents or Boat CLups, 


My pear Jack,—So you are rowing in the Lent Boat of your 
College, and have begun to taste the delights of hard training ? 





The seats, you say, are hard, and the food, though plentiful, | 


strikes you as lacking in variety. No matter; when the races | 


ire over and you have bumped your way to glory, you will re- 
turn with an added zest to the cakes, the ice-puddings, and the 
various other luxuries of ordinary civilised life. In the mean- 
time, proceed in your virtuous career of glowing exercise and 
manly honest fatigue, and learn how to subordinate your own 
articular desires to the general good of your crew. ‘The copy- 
ook maxims of your childhood will assume a new and startling 
foree and applicability. The saying, for instance, that health 
wealth and wisdom might be expected from early bed-goin and 
early rising has appeared to you as nothing more than a pale and 
effete generalisation. You will now realise its meaning in the 
state of your wind and your muscles after you have smitten 
the sounding furrows of the Cam in a practice course from Baits- 
bite to the finish. And as for wealth, though you will not at 
one stroke (or even at forty) become a millionaire, yet, since 
rowing is a cheap amusement, and by its very nature forbids all 
extravagance, you will probably find yourself all the better in 





pocket for having joined the company of oarsmen. I understand 
that you recently sent to your mother a copy of The Field, in 
which your crew was referred to as being “ distinctly promising,” 
and it was further stated that “one or two of their freshmen, 
notably No. 6, shape very well.” This thoughtless act on your 
a has roused a passion for oarsmanship in your mother’s gentle 

reast. She who formerly confined her reading to the births, 
marriages and deaths in The Times, now takes in and studies with 
avidity the Sportsman and the Sporting Life, and complains that 
too much attention is paid to the University Crews, and too little 
to the doings of the Cambridge Lent Boats. She also learns 
incidentally in the course of her reading that “In answer to Jake 
GinceEr’s challenge, young Bossy will be only too pleased to box 
him if Messrs. Knockout and Tom Mrrrens will provide a purse,” 
or that “ A Gentleman of Brixton is willing to match his linnet 
against Mo Crarker’s from £2 up to £5. Business only meant,” 
or again, that “Jo MuippieHam requests both old and new 
patrons to remit twenty-four stamps for his brilliant special for 
the Dust Park Handicap. Fear nothing. Lightning ults.” 
Into these green pastures of literature your dear mother has 
turned herself loose. I very much fear that on your return 
home you will find her a changed woman, and I have thought it 
my duty in some measure to prepare you for the shock. But as 
to athletics and the part their sons play in them all mothers 
behave in the same way. They delight to torture their innocent 
hearts by conjuring up imaginary dangers cunningly calculated 
to enhance the spadeur and matchless daring of their sons. 
Your mother has, of course, warned you that you must wear thick 
underclothing when you row so as to diminish the risk of catching 
cold, that you must on no account overexert yourself, that you 
must drink your hot posset before you turn in for the night, and 
never fail to change both your boots and your socks when you 
come back to your rooms from the river. Perhaps you think your 
mother is exceptional in her anxieties. Not a bit of it. The 
President of the University Boat Club is an embodiment of awe 
and majesty. Note how the passers-by point his noble form out 
to one another as he treads the streets on his way to the boat- 
house every afternoon. He holds the fate of oarsmen in his 
bands. How impassively he rejects one or calls upon another, 
with how solemn an alacrity do his crew obey his slightest behest! 
He orders a course, and a course is rowed; he teils No. 5 that 
he is rowing atrociously short, and No. 5 feels that his life has 
been robbed of joy and his future days doomed to despair. The 
man is more than human. Yet this exalted being has a mother, 
and at this moment, if the truth could be revealed, he has in his 
pocket a letter from that lady, in which she announces the dis- 
patch of three pairs of warm stockings, and implores him to re- 
tire from the crew at the first sign of fatigue, reminding him that 
as a child of four he was always susceptible to coughs, and that 
the family doctor quite agrees with her that rowing is too severe 
an exercise for young men. So, after all, even Presidents of 





University Boat Clubs, earth-shakers and cloud-compellers though | 
they may appear, are human, too—on the mother’s side, and 1 ’ll | 


warrant that if this particular President took his mother at her | 


word, gave up his seat in the boat and retired to a life of in- | 


glorious cotton-wool and comfort there would be no more miser- 
able woman in the world than the mother who had urged him to 


the fatal deed. In the meantime, therefore, if you wish to | 


please your mother, I advise you to continue rowing, and to do 
your best when the time comes to help your crew to make a bump 
every night of the races. 
Commend me to your amiable terrier, T'atters. 
Ever your affectionate uncle, Bos. 


AT A WEDDING. 
(After the Weather of the last Two Months.) 


For weeks and weeks each dismal hour gone, 
With skies of quite invariable grey, 

Nor sun, nor moon, nor even stars have shone ; 
The night has been as mournful as the day. 


Such sombre skies and such incessant rain 
Disgust at last the most contented soul, 
And even Dr. NANsEN may complain 
Of gloom that seems like winter at the Pole. 


O bride and bridegroom, you, as we have done 

Have watched each murky morn, each night-like noon, 
Like us, you cannot see the stars or sun, 

Then thank your stars you have your honeymoon. 











“Give it up,” says the new “Perish India” fanatic of St. 
James’s Hall. Well, that—according to the old conundrum- 
catch—is just “what the other donkey did.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tosy, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, February 8. 

Looking in again at House at eleven 
o'clock to-night, weighed down with heavyi- 
ness that comes of listening to seven hours’ 
debate on Army Administration, hardly 
knew old friend AMELIus RicHarp MARK 
LockwoopD, late Lieutenant-Colonel of the 
Coldstreams, now Member for the West (or 
Epping) Division of Essex. On ordinary 
occasions no more cheery presence in the 
House than that of Mark Lockwoop. 


| With hat tilted back from expansive brow, 


hands in trousers’ pockets, a smile on his 
face and a jest on his lips, he is better on a 
foggy day than a jet of electric light. 

Seen at his best in domestic circle of his 
learned kinsman, Frank Lockwoop, Q.C. 
On Christmas Day and Twelfth Night the 
numerous progeny at Lennox Gardens, 
delight above all others in Uncle Marx, 
with his pockets bulging with bonbons, 
his coat-tails stored with rocking-horses, 
portable steam-engines, and Noah’s Arks, 
with elephants cunningly constructed so 
that they may with prehensile trunk take 
up in turn SHeM, Ham, and JarnHer, and 
trot them round the back parlour of the Ark. 

To-night Uncle MARK transformed. His 
very voice altered. A chill, repellant air 
of business warns jesters off. Fact is, he 
has prepared a paper on ‘“‘ The Iniquity of 
Sading the Guards to Gibraltar.” Under- 
taken to read it before United Service 
Institution—I mean the House of Commons. 
Hour has struck, and here is the man; a 


| grave and reverend seigneur, profoundly 








“Uncle Mark.”” (Colonel L-ckw-d.) 


— 





JALL PAPER MARE aA 5 art + + Pub TRADE 


~ EMGLANA § { 





‘(CELEBRITIES MORE OR LESS AT Home!” (No. J.) 
A man’s idiosyncrasies can best be judged when one sees him in the atmosphere of home. Colonel 
H-w-rd V-ne-nt is most particular that the exact origin of every article should be rLar~Ly marked 
upon it!! 
impressed with danger to empire imminent | he chanced to have been in South Africa 
on threatened. deportation of Guards. A | when preparations fur the famous expedi- 
very good paper it was too, Uncle Mark | tion ALFRED AusTIN hymned were to the 
evidently having whole of question at finger | fore he would have been torn by conflicting 
ends, and knowing how to put its best| emotions. Instinctively he would shrink 
points forward. | from the moral obliquity of the business; 
But, as I mentioned, hardly recognised | but his right hand would have itched for 
him. Would probably have failed, only| touch of the rifle-stock, his left for the 
for two things. One was recognition of | bridle-rein. In the mind’s eye one sees 
the red flower of a blameless life ever worn | him riding forth on a better errand, booted 
in his button-hole. The other, the way in and spurred, his heart full of courage and 
which he declaimed the sentence, ‘‘ Lord| his belt of cartridges, his tawny beard 
METHUEN, speaking in the House of Lords | shining under Afric’s sun, serving for his 
the other night, damned the War Office | gallant followers the part played in another 
plan with faint praise.” fight in other days by the plume of Henry 
Used in this connection the verb is quite | of Navarre. 
Parliamentary, a trite quotation. Butthe| Accidents, aforesaid, have directed 
emphasis Uncle Mark managed, perhaps|S,wvet’s feet in the pathways of peace. 
unconsciously, to throw upon the little} But hot blood will bubble. ‘To-day he 
word startled the House. SPEAKER in-| |eads a forlorn hope against the citadel of 
stinctively clasped arms of chair with ges-|the Church. For what timorous men dis- 
ture as if to rise. J. G. Tarsot’s face) cuss as tactical reasons no worse time 
clouded with expression of extreme pain. | could have been chosen for such enterprise. 
But before anything could be done Uncle | That is sufficient for Samugn Smiru. Let 
Mark had trotted on, showing how the} others seek even chances. For him the 
average height in the Guards is five foot ten | hopelessness of hostile odds is lure irre- 
and an eighth ; how it is difficult to pre-|sistible. So he comes up to-night with 
serve that standard when trade is depressed ; | resolution demanding instant disestablish - 
and how when, under a Conservative Go-| ment of the Church, not only in Wales, 
vernment, trade is improving, the eighth| but in England. The mercenaries of the 
of an inch must go, and with it one of the | front Opposition Bench retire to then 
bulwarks of the British Constitution. ‘tents; instruct the orderly if anyone calls 


as 





Business dune. Army Estimates dis- | to say they re ‘‘ not at home.” When the 
cussed, heroic figure of 8. 8. presents itself above 


the gangway, holding in red right hand a 
scroll of manuscript notes which mean a 
speech at least an the long, the rank and 
file of either camp fold their tents like the 
Arab and as silently steal away. 


Tuesday.—SaM SMITH is a man of war. 
The accidents of birth and business associa- 
tion lodged him in an ungarrisoned town, 
and connected him with the cotton trade. 
Nature meant him for a Guardsman. Had 




















| through two hours and a half. 


| had of late lifted with indignation the hair 
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Samvet cares for none of these things. | 
In the calm solitude of his study he has 
yrepared a speech of prodigious length. | 
Topic not entirely new; does not at the 
moment inflame public mind with interest 
What of that? 3S. 8. has the first place in 
the order of proceedings; the House—at 
least the Speaker, the Sergeant-at-Arms, 
the door-keepers, and the benches—are at 
his mercy. Perhaps, if he has his oration 
neatly type-written, and sends it to the 
morning papers, they will gladly allot th: 
three columns of space necessary to its 
verbatim printing. Anyhow, he’ll read 
his screed — first page to last. If the 
Sergeant-at-Arms goes to sleep in his chair 
his blood be on his own head. 

Business done. —Mr. SAMUEL SMITH pro- 
poses disestablishment and disendowment 
of Church of England. House yawned 
In midst 
of yawn of really dangerous stretch found 
itself counted out, 


Thursday.—Mr. Weir, temporarily with- 
drawn from forefront of Parliamentary life 
for reason everyone regrets, is back again, 
bringing his sheaves of questions with him. 
Has in leisure time cultivated added sepul- 
chralness of voice. Ever when he came to 
the crux of his question—whether it related 
to delayed delivery of telegram between 
Sanda and Stronsa, whether it touched on 
sewage at Stromness, or whether it retold 
some story of town council iniquity that 


on Duncansby H his voice was heard 
apparently issuing from his boots. 

o-night indignation deeper than usual ; 
righteous wrath profounder ; his voice has 
sought even lower level. Seems as if he 
had contrived to secure a portable sub 
terraneous apartment, standing on whic 
he addresses House. You see him rise; re- 
gard House to right and left with severe 
look; fish out pince-nez from his bosom ; 
with wide sweep of right arm place it on 
his nose. Then is heard a subterraneous 
rumbling which, gradually rising to level of 
his boots, becomes more or less articulate 

His soul just now seared by Prince 
Artuour’s iniquity in appropriating time of 

rivate Members for purposes of Education 
sill. He has first place next Tuesday for 
an epoch-making resolution. A Ministry 
that has not feared to flout France and rile 
Russia on Egyptian question recks nothing 
of an act of petty larceny at expense of 
Gattoway Wetr. But they shall hear from 
him; and they do, though withal indis- 
tinctly, owing to the subterranean oratori- 
cal convenience hinted at. After rumbling 
had gone on for five minutes, sometimes 
spluttering above cellar lid, oftener falling 
hopelessly below it, Spgaker interposed. 

“T have great difficulty in hearing the 
hon. Member, but,” he added, blandly, “I 
am under the impression that he is out of 
order.” 

House roared with delight at this novel 
application from the Chair of the process 
of induction. The shaft went home; the 
rumbling noise proceeded for a few minutes 
with growing hesitancy; it ceased, and 
Members looking up discovered that Mr. 
Weir, having apparently finished his 
speech, had resumed his seat. 

Business done.—Second Reading of Edu- 
cation Bill moved. 


House of Lords, Friday.—LonponpERRy 
broke out to-night ; harrowed AsHBOURNE’s 
feelings ; harried Arran ; played the Doose 





generally. And all about Geratp Bat- 


Tn 
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COOKED ACCOUNTS. 


Extract from old Fitzbadly's Letter to a Friend, describing a run in the Midlands :—‘‘1 was 
WELL FORWARD AT THE Brook, BuT Lost MY HAT, AND HAD TO DISMOUNT.’ 








rour. It appears that Writ1amM O’Brien 
—and really we didn’t know it till Lon- 
DONDERRY gave him bold advertisement— 
has been making a speech in Ireland de- 
nouncing land-grabbing. W.O’B. must do 
something. An Irish politician cannot live 
by the memory of shed breeches, disposed 
of in whatsoover patriotic circumstance. 
With Tru Heaty starting a new daily paper, 
Joun Drtu0n’s name appearing every 
morning in the Parliamentary reports, 
and Joun Repmonp coming home, other 
patriots must do something. 


From the battlements of his castellated | 


home in Ireland Wiit1am O’Brien waves | 


towards Lord Lonponperry a handkerchief 
wet with grateful tears. His noble friend 
made him the subject of debate in the 
House of Lords, where Trm’s name hasn’t 
been mentioned in the present Parliament, 
and Dr1iio0n’s is never heard. 

True, Lonponperry not thinking of 
O’ Bren ; wanted to strike at Geraup Bat- 
rour with back-handed blow at Prince 
Artuvur. When the latter was Chief Sec- 
retary, he said, speeches of this kind were 
promptly followed by indictment. Now 
Geratp holds the office treason (to land- 
lords) stalks with impunity. As to which 
is right let the brothers settle between 
themselves. 

This all very well for outburst of ex-vice- 


regal temper. But in beating at the 
Batrours the Marquis has simply suc- 
ceeded in obliging O’Brien. 

Business done.— Lord Lonponperry, 
pouring water down crater of effete vol- 
cano, makes it splutter in fashion suggest- 
ive that it is still alive. 








A Puzzle in Horticulture. 


Little Chris. Daddy, what makes onions ? 
Daddy. Seeds, of course. 
Little Chris. Then what makes seeds ? 
Daddy. Onions 
Little Chris (triumphantly). Then why 
don’t us feed the canary on onions ? 
[ Discomfiture and retreat of Duddy. 


Couplet by an Angry Celt. 


(After reading an Amusing Paper on “‘ The 
Yeltic Renascence” in ‘*‘ Blackwood.” 
Or old great painters limned, great poets 
sang ; 
Now Art is Lone, and Literature is Lane! 


THE CENTRE OF GRAVY-TATER-TION.— 
The middle of a leg of mutton roasting 
over potatoes. 
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FRERES' 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


“It is peculiarly well adapted for medicinal 
purposes.”—Lawncer, 28 March, 1896. 
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‘*‘PASTEUR” 
(Chamberland) Fy LTE R. 


** The Standard of Efficient Filtra- 
tion.” —Bairisn Mgpicat Jourwas.. 
“A real preventative of water- 
borne disease.’’—Laycer. 


| To be had at the Stores, most Filter Dealers, 
or from the Makers. 


\g: DEFRIES & SONS, 


147, Hounsorren, Loxpow, E.C. ° 








Manufactured in THREE sizes at 


10/6, 16/6 & 25; 


EACH, POST FREE. 


How MR. HALL CAINE WROTE 
the “ MANXMAN.” 


| « “ Disfigured for Life” 


Is the despairing cry of 
thousands icted 


Puc-svenile 


Do you realize what this 
disficuration means to 
sensitive souls? 

means isolation, 
seclusion. 

It is a bar to social and 
business success. 

Do you wonder that 
despair seizes upen 6 
these sufferers ¥ Sen 

D. ctors fail, standard remedies fail, 

And nostrums worse than useless? 

| Skin Diseases are most obstinate to cur 

Coricura Rexxpies 

Have earned the title Skin Specifics, 

Because for years they have met with most | 
remarkable succes. | 

There are cases that they cannot cure, but they | 
are few indeed. 

It is no long-drawn-ont expensive experim: at. 

One Shilling invested in Curicuga Soar 

Vill prove more than we dare claim. 

In short CoTicuga works Wospens, 

And its cures are siinply marvetious. | 
Bold everywhere. Price: Gvriowns, & M4; 

ta; Resowwenrt, S. 24; oF the wet, prot / : * 

bs. 64., of ¥. Newsreré hows, 1, King Edwart set, 

No wpate , London, B « | 
“How to Care Skin Disease,” post free. 


the SWAN FOUNTAIN PEN. It 
has become quite indispensable to 
me. I can use it with ease and cer- 
tainty anywhere, and at any time, 
even in the dark, in bed, and on 
horseback.’’ 





** Yes, if the fact is of any conae- , with unsightly skin 
ope lence, you are very welcome to sa) 4 | @igeases. 
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A Pen as nearly perfect as inventive 
skill can produce. 
We only require your steel and 
hand writing to select a suitable pen. 
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“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 
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WORLD-FAMFED 


BLOOD MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from all 
impurities, from whatever cause arising. 
For Scrofula, Scurvy, Eczema, Bad Legs. 
|Skin and Blood Diseases, Pimples and 
Sores of all kinds, its effects are mar- 
vellous. It is the only real specitic for 
Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for it removes 
the cause from the blood and bones. 
Thousands of wonderful cures have been 

effected by . In bottles, 2s. Od. and Lis. 
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For Delicate Children. 


CHEMICAL 


FOOD. 


& 6s. each. 


In Bottles, 2s., 3a, 6d., 
AT ALL CHEMISTS ane STORER, ano 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Fesrvary 20, 1897. 


IS A PURE COCOA 
Made amidst Pure and Healthful 
Surroundings. 








“The most popular of the Cocoas of to-day is that 
made in that most pleasant of manufactories — the 
factory in a garden—of Cadbury Brothers, at Bourn- 
ville, near Birmingham. Cadbury’s name is in itself 
a guarantee of purity of manufacture and absolute 
freedom from alkaline adulteration. It represents, on 
the authority of the Lancet, the STANDARD OF 
HIGHEST .PURITY at present attainable in 
regard to Cocoa.” 


ADBURY’S 


Cocoa 


ABSOLUTELY PURE, 
therefore BEST. 


CADBURY'S COCOA is appreciated throughout the 

world as a pure, delicious beverage, entirely free 
from adulteration. It is at once a_ refreshing, 
stimulating drink, and a nutritious food—probably 
more nourishing than any other beverage. It is 
light, refined, and digestible, and can be safely and 
beneficially taken as an article of daily diet AT ALL 
TIMES AND ALL SEASONS. 


“The typical Cocoa of English manufacture—absoluteiy pure.” 
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